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some things that i have consented to having inside mv rectum 


a soda bottle (drinking side)** 

shampoo bottle (cylindrical part) (shitty unknown plastic)* 

enema nozzle 

water 

water with food coloring 
water based lube 

water based lube with food coloring 

silicone based lube 

latex condom 

peeled baby carrots 

romano tomato 

grapes (green) 

gummy bears* 

dildo - suction cup / double-sided / realistic / beads / with and without balls / fantastical creature (silicone & glass) 

butt plug - inflatable and non-inflatable (glass, ABS rubber* & stainless steel) 

anal hook (stainless steel) 

ring toss stake (shitty unknown plastic)** 

animal chew toy shaped like a remote control (shitty unknown plastic)* 

cooked spaghetti 

cucumber 

eggplant (Japanese and graffiti) 

peeled banana(s) and unpeeled banana** 

plastic bodega bags** 

head of a rose 

speculum (stainless steel) 

my fingers 

most of my hand 

rubber glove (latex) 

my semen 

my saliva 

someone else’s saliva 
someone else’s fist 
someone else’s fingers 
someone else’s tongue 
whipped cream* 

glass beer bottle (the drinking side)* 

golf ball(s) 

blueberries 

peeled mandarin orange 
bell pepper (red) 

handle of a golf club with a latex condom on (putter) 
corn on the cob (husked)** 

about a dozen table knives - handle side (stainless steel)* 
hard boiled egg (peeled) 


‘kind of a bad idea 
“bad idea 




photo of a video still from A Fire in My Belly, a Work in Progress by David Wojnarowicz, 1986-8, 
TRT 13:00; Super 8mm, Silent, embedded into a photo courtesy of David Ian Bellows/Griess 


“I remember going to the library trying to find out what a homosexual is and reading books that 
said that I had to put bottles up my ass and wear a dress. I was horrified. That wasn’t what I 
wanted, but then I thought I had no choice. I thought by the time I’m seventeen I’ll be wearing 
dresses and putting bottles in my ass. It was upsetting. I didn’t want to be a “sissy.” It was also 
an ugly torture against somebody that society hates, somebody who’s “effeminate.” 


-David Wojnarowicz, Death Mask 





